A Knight of the Ocean-Sea

" My little ship's company, lads, hath passed

Perils and storms a-many with me I
Would ye have me forsake them at the last ?
They'll need a Knight of the Ocean-sea I"
Ever the more, ever the more,
We heard the winds and the waves roar /
Thunder on thunder shook the shrne.

Beyond Cape Race, the pale sun splashed
The grim grey waves with silver light

Where, ever in front, his frigate crashed
Eastward, for England and the night.

And still as the dark began to fall,

Ever in front of us, running free,
We saw the sails of our Admirall

Leading us home through the Ocean-sea.

Ever the more, ever the more,

We heard the winds and the waves roar I

But he sailed on, stntcd on before*

On Monday at noon of the third fierce day

A-board our Golden Hind he came,
With a trail of blood, marking his way

On the salt wet decks as he walked half-lame.

For a rusty nail thro' his foot had pierced.

" Come, master-surgeon, mend it for me;
Though I would it were changed for the nails that
amerced

The dying thief upon Calvary."

12